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C'OXSERVATOR1K8 OF TIIK RICH.

Beautiful Flower iJoom* Arranged for
Decorative Purposes.

trTXCTJTT VISTAS IX MASDWW* HOTSES.MRS.
W. H. VAXDEBBILT'S COSSERVATORT.FLOWERS
A>P PLANTS IS THE MARQrASD HOCSE.TRO¬
PICAL roliAOK THE BAOE.BESTISO FLOWEBS.

In the play at the Madison Square theater
applause inevitably greets the rise of the cur¬
tain on the tuird act. This popular favor is de¬
served. The stage setting is a conservatory
and is not only an instance of fine stage effect,
but it exemplifies for our purposes the conser¬

vatory in its latent aspect, which is as a decora¬
tive feature of an interior, and not s place to cul-
ti rate flowers even as anelegant accomplishment.
The conservatory is composed of indented
arches, arranged in a semicircle making small
alcoves. In the center is one still more re¬
cessed. where stands a diminutive goddess,
before whom a veiled light burns as before
. shrine. There are no flowers, but the
scene painter has Admirably simulated in each
of the small alcoves palms. India-rubber plants
and other tropical foliage. The tiled center is
left free. Here are wicker chairs, lounge and
table. It is a place for quiet companionships,
cigars, coffee and comfort, and in the purposes
of the play serves exactly the same mission as

in private life.
ANOTHER EXAMPLE

in kind has been too prominently exploited in
the newspapers to have escaped notice. The
description will bear retelling. "The green
trees of the floor were painted with a rank
growth of grasses and ferns. Through the
palms and tropical shrubs that crowded tli"
conservatory glared the wild beasts of far-off
jungles marvelously stuffed and poised. Th*'
walls were forgotten behind a tapestry of reeds
and birds of the orient. In one corner was a
fountain simulating a pool, and on it surface
floated the pink, fragrant lilies that lie on
eastern lakes." The prominence which has
been given to this conservatory was due to its
supposed exaggeration and was intended to in¬
dicate the writer's unbridled imagination, but
the illustration was badly chosen. As a whole
it is exaggerated, but the details, barring the
stuffed beasts and painted floor, can be found
in one or another of the different conservatories
ill town.

rs a cm hofse.
The conservatory as a detail in a city house

to always an attempt to render a certain decor¬
ative effect, not. to be sure, in every case so

fierce and tropical as that described, but hav¬
ing some relation to the rest of the house. It
belongs to the ensemble, and is ordered with
reference to the rooms with which it is in rela¬
tion. The most ariistic purpose of thr» con¬
servatory is the perfection and culmination of
a vista.

"

To counterfeit, to simulate space in a

city house is the d -sire of every architect and
every owner. To do this has taxed their re¬
sources and their ingenuity. Nothing so well
serves their pnrpose as the conservatory, for
the eve loses in the foliage massed at the back,
which may extend, the mind lending to the
illusion, to unknown depths. To this some
such scenic effect as the drop curtain of tile
Jladisou Square theater may even be called in.

ix mb vasderbilt's home

the conservatory is immediately back of the
main gallery and is entered at the side from
the second gallery. The main gallery connects
through the open passage that serves for water
colors, with the square ci utral hall. This in
turn connects with the drawing-room. Hrre.
from drawing-room to the conservatory is the
vista of '.21)0 feet, proportions in a New
York house which are truly magnificent, and
which are enriched by superb draperies,
columns of marble, carvings, color and works
of art. The conservatory is setni-circular. The
floor is mosaic, and the walls paneled 111 cream
enameled tiles. There are no shelves,
for there is no floral cultivation. Ui-

fantic palms. ferns. all manner of
road leaved, curious. bizarre. gro¬

tesque plants with impossible names stand
round in pots and jars that are grouped to per¬
fect the view from the vantage point of the dis¬
tant drawing-room. These pots and jars are in
themselves works of art: m.ijolica. Spanishlustra. Japanese bronzes, old terra cotta.
museum spoils, ail are none too good for the
beautiful scene. H< re and there hang orchids,
and before the sheet of plate glass that makes
the sliding door into the ilrt gallery, hangs an
orchid like a tassel. This delicately guards the
unbroken sheet, which gives so little evidence
of being a barrier that otherwise it would be in
constant danger.

MR. MARQrASD'S CONSERVATorT.
The conservatory in Mr. Marquaud's house

terminates another superb vista of at least 175
feet through diuing room. Japanese room and
the Louis XVI drawiu? room, and connecting,
on the Madison avenue side, with tiie
Moorish room. Mr. Marquand's con¬
servatory has an eastern exposure filling
the angle at the southwest corner of the house,
where Mr. Vanderbiifs has only the western
sun. The curious and inexplicable stained
glass has puzzled many a passer by. From
within it resolves itself into a Watteau scene.
rustic arbors, distant sky. fi<ur> s di-porting iu
French fashions. This glass is from Paris, and
is intended to carry out in laud-cape the effect
of the conversatory within? According to the
same idea but in a different way. and with dif¬
ferent results than did the tapestried back
ground of reeds completing II. rmio Suydam's
jungle. Mr. Marquaud's conversutorv has a
very pretty feature copied from th. AUiambra.
This is a gutter cut in the marble floor and
along the sides of the conservatory, with here
and there openings through wbirh jets of water
plav. These are not only a charming detail,but keep the atmosphere of the conservatorydesirably moist.

A PART or THE DHCISO-KOOM.
Where the vista is impossible, the next desira¬

ble position of the conservatory is attached to.
and a part of. the dining-room. Sometimes
both of these ends are accomplished, as in Mr.
A. J. White's house on upper oth avenue. This
houae is the splendid monument of an enter¬
prise that, it is said, began in a wash-bowl, and
la so curious, interesting and typical that it
tempta digression.
The drawing-room is Japanese and opensinto a Benn a.-sance music-room, which is th"

expansion of the hall and receives the magnifi¬
cent stairway. This leads into the dining-ro<>ni.beautiful with carved wainscotting and marbles
and opening into the conservatory. This suc¬
cession affords one of the most superb coupd' uril in town. The cons- rvatorv in itself is
beautiful with carvings an 1 marWes. The floor
is of marble. In the center is a large marble
fountain. The »i les below the glass are wains-
cotted with tBwuy-bned Nuiuidian marble,
brasa-bound. On the side walls is a frieze
richlv modeled, the motives, being birds and
flowers and other significant attributes of a
sylvan scene. Such is the background, and
against it massed and grouped with propereffect are the broad-leaved tropical foliage
plants that for the most part compose the con¬
servatories in town.

SOME EFFECTIVE CONSERVATORIES.
In Mr. Cornelius Vanderbilt's house the con¬

servatory juts out to 57th street and opens into
the dining-room which I have before described.
This, as the other conservatories, is a mass of
tropical greenery which can be discerned from
the Moorish smoking room through the lovelyItalian corrider that intervenes. Mr. JayGould's town conservatory is attached to his
dining-room but has no prominence aside from
the restful effect of a mass of green. One of
the prettiest conservatory effects in town is in
the nouae of a Mrs. Fogg, on upper 5th avenue.The conservatory opens out of the dnung-room.which is a leather huag. bras)-stu<lded room
bearing the impress of Mr. Louis Tiffany's in¬
genious decorative taleut. The conservatoryis screened behind by glass doors that shut it
off if desired, but the doors are so fashioned
as to blend with and admit the beauty of the
green beyond. The greater part is of clear
glass, but mingled with it is stained glass which
takes the semblance ot vines and flowers.
These are admirably drawn, glorious in color
Mid assist in the prettiest illusion possible. .

AS APPENDAGE OF WEALTH,
These are inefficient to show the scope and

disposition of the city conservatory. It is not
intended for the cultivation of plauts or flow¬
ers. It is prompted by neither love of flowers
or knowledge of plants. It is an appendage of
wealth, a feature of decoration, mud has nothingin it more personal than carpets and curtain*.
The little woman who grows early primroses andcultivates rose slips under a disused sash, and
is supremely content if she can attach a few
yards of glass to the side of her house, may have
fancied she would like to exchange cuttingswith the mistress of some fine city conservatory,but the two speak different tougues. Theyboth have the pleasure of possession, but
they arrive at it in an- entirely different way.It could not be otherwise. There is not sun
enough in town for the cultivation of flowers.The most that can be hoped for is a place to
display them. Tropical foliage is preferred notonly because it is decorative, but because it
eofnes from the stifling, shadowy jungles and
can be appropriately housed in a steam-heated,
shaded city conservatory. Morover city peo¬ple do not care to take tronble in doing what
can be totter done for them, as there are
eiM>ugh other distractions to occupy their lives.
Money can do most things for tnem. In the
¦prinf their bits of yard are one day dun and

!7?7n'» T5e next daT the.v are set with rmer-

i i . .
and «na»neled with pr.mroses. daffodils

and tulips.
HOW THFT ARK TENDED.

Fr>r conservatories such m those described
there are no gardeners. They are stocked and
tended by some city florist. One of the most*
prominent orchid growers and florists who
aoes a great deal of this sort of thing says:
. n£° roan concludes he wants a conserva-

. "e comes to me and tells me the sort of
cnect he wants to produce. I go to see his
place, we compare ideas, talk it over and the
rest is left to me, I agreeing to t ike charge of
it lor so much a month. The plants I own; my
client probably doesn't know their names. So
orten a week my men visit it, water, wash and
look after the health and welfare of the plants,
lne only thing my client is responsible for is
frost He has the heating of the conservatory,
'

i
con'ro' that. If he allows the plants to

be killed by too low a temperature he has to
pay tor them, for I own them, and so

rcu* them to him. the rent being in¬
cluded in the gross sum paid to me monthly.
I here are fashions in plants as in everything.
At present the basis of every conservatory is
tropical foliage. These we get mainlv in palms
and ferns, of which there are endless varieties.
These are not transplanted, but stand in tubs
that may be hidden if desired in costlv jars.
Those we do not furnish. In their season we
furnish plants in bloom, and when the period
of bloom is over we take them away and sub¬
stitute others. A short time ago azaleas were
in great demand. Again it is rhododendrons.
At present orange trees in bloom are the object
of everybody's desire."
"Surely the craze of all crazes ia orchids."

ABOUT ORCHIDS.
"You remember when everybody had rustic

baskets swinging from the ceiling? Well, that
craze has passed and now we have orchids.
Orchids are more curious. A bit of wood sus¬
pended from a thread alive with strange shapes
of wondrous color."
"Are they not difficult to cultivate?"
"They are difficult to start and require the

closest care. This is done in our countrv forc¬
ing-homes. But when one* they started thev can
be transferred to a city conservatory, and re¬
quire no more care than do the' ferns and
palms.
"Then there are no private orchid fanciers

in town.''
"There have been but two to my knowledge.

-»lr. Jay (.ould has a fine collection, but those
are in his gla>s-houses at Tarrvtown. The
on.y orchid grower in town is Mr. Arnold. He
bus a coi.eet.on to be compared with that of
Mr. Cxouid und of Mr. Chadwick of Albanv
whose orchids are {frobabl/ the fiuest in the
country."

mrs. morgan's orchid house.
The other orchid grower to which the florist

referred was the late opulent Mary Jane Mor¬
gan. Mrs. Morgan's orchid house was a plain
but extensive glass affair over her stables. Her
ambition was to have the most comprehensive
collection in the country, and her c2.ii00 orchid
out of the Duke of Devonshire's sale of du¬
plicates is a matter of orchid historv. The
schoolmistress element always remained in
lively force in Mrs. Morgan's nature. As she
took up one fancy or nuother she acquainted
Herself thoroughly with it. and a library of
specialties was the result. In this case her en-
thusia.-m u embalmed in an orchid morganieu-
sis. named fur lier by orchid growers.
Nothing about city conservatories would be

complete without an allusion to the winter gar-
.l.ns of some of the hospitals. The Newark
hospital has a spacious glass house on its roof
with a center of palms and tropical foliage.and
about it a wide promenade where convales¬
cents are wheeled in rolling chairs and may lie
and luxuriate in the health-giving sun.

-VIartGat Humphreys.
KENTUCKY >IOL NTA1NKEH.S.

A V islt to a Typical Family on Bull-
skin Creek.

Correspondence of The Evekixo Stab.
Clay County, Ky., May 10, 1889.

It was early in the morning of a perfect
April day that we went down the road that
leads to the banks of the Bullskin.a creck
that traverses a part of eastern Kentuckv. It
was a charming ride through the mists and
shadows of the early morning. Our destina¬
tion was the house of an old man named
Barger. It was a quaint old place, much
cleaner than the houses in that country usnnllv
are. with the remarkable luxury of an "up¬
stairs." Old Mrs. Barger was preparing dinner
when we arrived, and we sat down to dine at
10 o'clock in the morning. We told the family
that we dined at home about eight hours later
than that, but they would not believe it.
Most of the party belonging to the geologi¬

cal hurvey set off immediately for the moun¬
tains. but I spent the long afternoon reading
napping and chatting with old Mrs. Barger.'
She busied herself about the stove, which
with the d.ning table, wsa under a shed in the
yard, and sang old time hymns in the hi 'hest
voiee I ever heard. She suddenlv stopped
singing and asked me if I had ever heard that
"time before, and while I was trying to guess
at her m-anuig she explained by saving that
she got it from an old "hime-book" "that was
nearly a hundred years old.

THE FAMILY.
She was an active old woman, the mother of

mafty stalwart sons and daughters. One of the
latter, a strapping bare-legged lass of eighteen
h-id just gone to the creek with the family
laundrr. I his is quite a serious matter, par¬ticularly for the cfothes. They scrub them in
the writer, then pound them with heavv paddlestill their ideas of cleanliness are satisfied It
takes good homespun to bear such heroic
treatment. In the evening I Joined the group
sitting about the fire waiting for supper. Xhev
Were -the bovs" come in from the/arm work
with several neighbors who had been helpingDarkness had falien. and the men about the
fire were as silent and sedate as only a group of
mountaineers can be. The silence was suddenlv
broken by the entrance of a hale, heartv. old
man. whom all the party addressed as grand¬
pap and treated with great respect The old
man placed himself with utmost care on a stool
near the tire, and waited until Mrs. Barger had
resumed her woA at the fire, and the men had
gone back to chewing their "long cut" and to
siience: then he looked about him with an air
of enjoyment, and slowly remarked:

"I lay I'm goin' to leave this creek."
"Why. what's the matter, grandpap?" came

in a chorus from all sides, for grandpap had
been a land mark on the creek before any of
them were born. J

"Cause," he replied, "cause it ain't safe fur
nobody as lives on this creek; it ain't safe."

WHY IT wasn't SAFE.
The men sat upright for a moment and for¬

got the chew, the bacon burnt unnoticed on the
stove, and after enjoying the suspense for a mo-

mel!' jhe olJ man cont'"U'd in his soft drawl-
"Bud Simpson has done beat Joe Baker's

Wife all to pieces with a fence rail, and run off
and lef her fur dead." Various exclamations
came from all sides, while I sat by and listened
to the details of what seemed to me to be a
shocking assault. Grandpap explained, with
slow care, how the quarrel originated with the
dawgs and the hawgs." and finally concluded

rrn % '} Z® 1 &oln' to 'eave the
creek; it ain t safe. Mrs. Barger returned to
!l . iCOn astute observation, "Wall
that beats my time," and took no further part
in the conversation, but the men were thor¬
oughly aroused and discussed the outrage with
solemn eagerness. One tall fellow who seemed
to be u man of some importance reached quite
a fever of excitement and all the little circle
stopped to listen when he delivered his opin¬
io . f

man aiD t.no nght beat a woman
with a fence rail. A man shouldn't beat none of
mv women-folks with a fence rail. If uU(j
.Simpson wanted to beat Tildy Baker, why
didn t he take his fist an' beat her? A man
am t no right to beat a woman with a fence
raJ£ He orter have took his fist."
?»^e,^Hrt-v »Kreed that punishment withtlie hstwas the proper mode for women and
silence soon reigned again. The old man then
.T'rei? wl?o *as this man as was aroundclimbin all the mountains and havin' all the
trees cut down," and the same tall spokesman
the J^lDHd'i"? by replyiag: "He belongs to
the Joel Hodgkius survey, least wavs that's
what he told me." Think of a Thlt ie^edbureau of science, the U. S. geological survey

kin^6 iDOWn. ln_Kentuckr as the "Jdfel Hodg-kins survey The belated party came in atlast after a hard days work, supper pro¬ceeded with utmost harmony. We ^eft the
a* a000 the work wasfinished, and I had no opportunity to ascer-

X eet£tl°fTlld' Baker. Wha? g^ofdpeople the Bargers were, kindly, honest and&Pass"- ¦.»a£*
Advertising is profitable only when prop¬

erly done,.that is, in the medium sure to reach
the largest number of those whose attention is
sought Money otherwise expended for that
purpose is wasted. To expend it wisely, ad¬
vertise in Th* 8ta«. It not only claims the
largest circulation, but gives the figures, and
swears to them!
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THE ASSISTANT LIBRARIAN.
The gate shut with a click behind her. Phil¬

omel turned and waved her hand.
"Wish me good lack. I am going to try," she

.aid. and John Elliot, who was passing, smiled
and lifted his hat.
"Good luck!" he said, cheerily, but, in spite

of the smile, a tiny frown between his eyes sug¬
gested that his obedience cost him something.

I hilomel walked quickly up the path leading
to the house.
A sweetbrier put out a slender finger and

tried to catch her dress.
But Philomel was too swift to be detained.

The syringa bushes nodded "Good luck!" and
the polyanthus looked up so brisk and knowing
that Philomel actually stooped to pick a sprar,
saying:

'.Bless your little heart! Who told you the
news?"
She ran up the steps of the ancient colonial

house whk-h had belonged to her mother's
family.oh. for generations.
When middle-aged, reliable Judge Durant

married silly, pretty^ helpless Philomel Sea-
grave, every one drew a sigh of relief.
"Now the poor child will have some one to

take care of her, and the ijeagrave homestead
will be repaired." they said.
But >fc. nt must needs die only a year

after his marriage, leaving a little Philomel on
her mother's feeble hands. There was enough
money to keep the two from sinking. "A very
genteel insufficiency," our Philomel called it as

she grew to womanhood.
"I wish wo had a little less blue blood and a

trifle more yellow gold," she added. That was

the day when the rambling shed leaned lan¬
guidly to one side. "Like an old weak-buck
person lopping over on one hip," declared
Philomel. As for the stable, long guiltless of
horses, it gave U[» the struggle for existence as
a hopeless job and dropped to pieces in the
last gale.

1 he house itself bore up bravely, but cried
aloud for fresh paint.
As for Philomel herself, she had grown up

tall and straight, like the Seagraves. But she
had the Duraut way of puttiug down her feet
with a firm tread, and her Seagrave hands had
a decidedly Durant fashion of taking hold with
a strong grasp; also her voice had the Durant
ring. -Her voice was ever soft.gentle and
low.an excellent thing in woman!" I fear
Philomel might have shocked King Lear when
she grew earnest.
"Mamma, sho called, as she opened the

front door and came into the big hall.
Up the stairs she bounded, and burst into the

room wuich Mrs. Durant always spoke of as
"lhe Boudoir." Hero she sat to-day. mend¬
ing some old thread lace with exquisite
stitches.
Philomel paused on tlie threshold, alert.wide¬

awake;, her eyes shining like stars.
My pretty lady, ' she said, "anv one who is

over seventeen may try. 1 was seventeen ves-
terday. Wish me good luek!"
Mrs. Durant dropped her lace with the puz¬

zled l.x.k which htr sott eyes often wore.
1 lulomei, life, the world in general, were
puzzling to this "pretty lady."

'r.v what, my love? ' the asked, plaintively,
"lrav, phiio, speak more slowly. When I was
young it was considered ill-bred to hurry one'B
words."
Philomel caught her breath.
"1 am speaking of the new public library,

mamma, she said, trying to curb her tongue.
1, remember 1 explained it all yesterday.
1 he place of assistant librarian is to" be filled,
rour hundred dollars salary. Competitive ex-
animation. No one minus brains need applv.
A certain general knowledge of books re¬
quired, Ac., Ac.' That s the way the notice
runs. Judge Akers and Dr. Loomis are the
examining committee. Four hundred dollars
would be a very neat little sum to add to our
income, my nrettv lady."
"Oh. but, Philo, would vou really be willing

to.to earn money?" exclaimed Mrs. Duraut,
h.'King up both bauds, as if to ward off a
blow.
"iou know I must, mamma," said Philomel,

gr i l v ¦ since that railroad began to pass its
dividends, we hava less money than ever. I
< tii t sir still, d ,ir. and see you go without.

ft; 1 silk stockings," she ended,
wiwi a faint la i :h.

i w.e, br..,i .a; tip to use sweet soaps. Philo,"
sal 1 .drs Dur...it. gently, "and as for silk stock-
in g-. my low really I wish you would consent
to wear tlie in. and economize on something
else. Ine ladies of my family alwavs wore
tut in. And oh. what would your grcat-grauU-
luotle r have telt had she known you would go
into t>u iic-t,y When she was at the court of
St. Jam< s King William himself danced with
her, and remarked especially on her beauty
and grace."
"His majesty didn't happen to add. 'And

pray accept £5.000 for the use of your future
great-granddaughter,' did he? Possibly he
didn t realize how much I should need new
rubber boots while mv chariot was laid up for
repairs."
Philomel laughed her frank, wholesome, girl¬

ish laugh. "But speaking of royalty, honey,
couldn t you ami I make over that green velvet
dress of great-grandmother's for the Akers partv
on Thursdayy Very prettv of vou to leave vour
gowns behind you." she added, nodding at the
portrait of the ever-voung ancestress which
smiled upon her out of the heavy gilt frame.
When dress was the question, Mrs. Durant

was in her element.
"I had thought of that .velvet. Philo. This

lace will finish the neck and sleeves to per¬
fection King the bell and send Norah to the
cedar chest."
But Philomel was half-pay up the attic stairs

already. No clumsy maid-of-all-work fingers
should meddle with what she irreverently
called her "ancestral toggerv."
This particular gown was" easily made to do

renewed service. Philomel and her mother
deftly coaxed a plait here or a fold there Mrs
Durant giving advice and Philo sewing bu-ilv*.
But the latter's mind was so full of her library
that it was difficult to bring down her thoughts
to seams and gathers.
"Turn that comer under, and the lace will

cover the joining," Mrs. Durant would order
her whole soul absorbed by the velvet
"And if I get the place." Philomel would

reply, dreamily drawing her needle, "I shall
buy a dozen hens, and see if I can't sell eggs "

"This ostrich plume just matches. It will lie
charming on your hat, Philo."
"Thank you. my pretty ladv. You see there

are only three of us to try. One is Nellie Gill.
She is aggressively stupid, bo is not Algeria
libbets. Im afraid of her when it comes to
general information."

"Algeria Tibbets?" echoed Mrs. Durant
feebly.

.;She lives in Lincoln Court," said Philomel
smnuig.

'

But. my dear, she must be a Tery ordinary
person, this Algeria."

"I don t suppose she ever had a grandmother,
not to mention a great,' " confessed Philomel
.i erhaps some day she will be an ancestress
herself, i lie line has to begin with some one
A'geria is frightfully intelligent. I'm afraid
she 11 leave me nowhere in the examination "

"Come, Philo, come!"
That was on Thursday, when Mrs. Durant

was all alivei with excitement It was a lone
time since she had been to a merrymaking Her
cheeks glowed with pleasure; she might easilv
have been taken for her daughter's elder sii-
ter. They were a lovely-looking pair. The
old-fashioned dresses, which on anybody else
would have been queer, were enchanting" when
worn by them. Philomel, in her dull-green
velvet broad yellow laces and big plumed hat
might have stepped bodily out of one of the
picture frames which lined the hall Had
King William seen her I am sure that she too
might have had her chance to tread a stately
measure with royalty.
Judge Akers' new nouse and ground* were

gay with guests. There was to be a grand re¬
ception to-day. To-morrow archery and a
small dance would be in order. Philomel was
to spend the night with Madeline Akers, and
to be on hand for the shooting.
"This way, mamma," she said. "We are to

take off our wraps in the sttdy. Whv, here it
! T1""ik you, Algeria."

.!* I be?aU(£ Algeria came forward to
take the shawls. That was her share in the
-,thTM ?Y That fhe wen» to the same school
with Madeline and Philomel stood not at all in

S.g£l!zkru*" w
.2?itsxiJ&jsSL#
of it on your desk."

* copy

geria!> iD^ormation come amiss," said Al-

tionf " ^iAer#h**kb*en makin& a list of ques-tlons, said a fresh voice. Madeline Ak«r?
come near. "I wanted to get them to show to
you two: but that would have only been cram.mww.' brother Tom said. The panerT^locked up in my father's spindle-leggedin his sanctum." she ended, pointinlto a smali
room which Joined the study.

U

rujtd b^M^DurJ^r"* merriment, inter-
-Come, Philomel. And indeed, my dear"

f9ihh^f i° drawing-room^, "Missribbets is Terr ordinary. Lei m*
more of that dreadfuTLbrary. What would
your great grandmother." d

But Judge Akers came forward with his cor-~

sauntered ont on the lawn. where the Chinese
lantern* were trying to outshine th raoon
"My whole heart is in it," she declared, stand¬

ing up tail and vigorous. "I'm so thankful I
wasn t born a hundred years ago. when it was
thought disgraceful for a gentlewoman to earn
her honest liTing. NoW'-Philomel stretched
out her two arms."now she is as free as air to
work.to work!"
"Oh. Philomel!" said John Elliot, wistfully.
The evening came to an end. with its lights

and its music and its happy gayety.
. j'?'®' said Madeline Akers, "von won't

mind being treated like one of the family.' as
they said when they gave the boy a good
thrashing. The house is so full that we are
going to give you a bed on the sofa in ruv
father 8 sanctum. I have tucked your blanketa
V j!Cij i1. Hold the light, will* you. please?
And hold the door open too. Those stupid
joiners have put no liaudle on the inside, and
I ve 10 fancy for being shut in. as if I were

*2" trap. ^ou won't be afraid, will vou.
Philo? The windows are all looked, and l ean
hear you if you call, for I am going to camp on
the parlor lounge."
Philomel smiled. "Afraid?" It would be

amusing if a young woman who aspired to earn
her own living should be timid in being left
alone at night. Nevertheless, she went to the
window to make sure it was fast.
As she turned away, her dress touched some¬

thing which jingled faintly. She was passing
the Judge's spindle-legged desk, and. What
carelessness! A bunch of keys had been left
dangling from its lock.
Like a flash Madeline's words darted into

I nilomel s mind: "The papers are locked up in
my father's spindle-legged desk."
She turned away instantly, her lip half curl¬

ing as if in scorn that she should even remem¬
ber n hat had been said.
She took out the pins, and brushed and

braided her hair for the night. She sang a

. .tune under her breath, heartilv vexed
that her unruly brain persisted in repeating-
"The papers.in the spindle-legged desk."

' AMeate oblige," she quoted to herself,
haughtily. "I have not go far (Ascended as to
disgrace my people in that fashion."
She bid herself down on the sofu. She shut

her eyes. Even in the dark she could see that
desk on its slender legs.
_

"flie examination is scarcelv fair. Algeria
is naturally quicker than I. I ought to be
given some advantage over her Ah'" she
cried, drawing a long breath and shaking her
head on the pillow. Why could she not sleep?

-VI blood tiirob in her temples?"Ihe papers are in the desk!* It is so im¬
portant that I get the place. Algeria can do so
many things that I can't. She can tench. She
can go into a store. She can advertise to go
to hurope as somebodv's companion. And
and.'the papers are iu the desk!"'
»hat had at first seemed an absurd impossi¬

bility began to take on a certain fearful likeli¬
hood. Could it chance that even a Seagrave-
Durant. *

"Oh. dear Lord!" cricd Philomel, from her
inmost soul She sat up straight. She maJo
u bound and stood upon the floor. Softlv she
struck a match and lighted her candle.' She
began to dress herself rapidly. She was terri-
nea .appalled at her own thoughts.
"Oh. dear Lord!" she kept repeating, like a

bewildered frightened child.
She blew out the candle, inado two long

strides, found herself inside the closet.
"Simp! went the lock. There was no handle

inside.
7onnK woman, you arc safe from your¬

self. said Philomel, triumphantly. "If vou
won t do right 'by fair means, then you niust
be made. "

Philomel curled herself up on the closet floor.
"One may be comfortable, though honest "

said she, gleefully.
The whole Hftair. now all temptation had

vanished, took on the aspect of a joke.
tmi'*u0W 'hall * set out when morning comes?
1 11 thump till some one hears me. How shall
I explain my being here, hobnobbingjvith
Judge Aker's dressing-gown and slippers? *0h,
we 11 confess and make a clean breast of it!
It s no shame, in a ease like this, to -run away
and live to fight another day.' I must admit to
you. Miss Duraat, that this closet isn't as cool
as we could wish."

It may be that the heavy air made our girl
drowsy She must have dropped asleep, for it
suddenly occurred to her that morning had
come very speedily. Was it davlight? Would
the sun's beams be so yellow as the glimmer
which crept in at the crack under the door?
1 he gleam grew brighter. There was a sound
of footsteps.very soft, but "undoubtedly foot¬
steps. ' decided the prisoner.
At first she thought of calling out. Bat an

unaccountable fear seized her heart The
light grew, but Philomel was sure it was not
day. She listened with all her might There
was a sound as of something faintly iinglinc
Was it robbers? Philomel's breath came thick!

liatever it was, the light began to grow dim.
Slowly it decreased, and then all was dark and
quiet.
The closet was stifling. Philomel stood up¬

right and stretched her limbs. The heat was
getting worse and worse.

.
"lender if the air will hold out till morn¬

ing/ thought Philomel, trying to smile. But
the whole affair began to seem far from amus¬
ing.
"The blackness of darkness." She had heard

or read of that; now she began to realize what
it meant. The minutes dragged on The
hours seemed like years. Sometimes standing
sometimes crouching on the floor, longing for
the breath of a breeze, for a drop of water,Philomel tried to calm her fears. Strange to
say, she never once thought of knocking and
rousmsr some one to come to her relief So
firmly nad she made up her mind that she was
to endure until morning that no other way out
of the trouble occurred to her. Besides
that, her head began to grow confused, dizzy
Suddenly she became aware of much sun¬

shine, of a great draught of air, of water on
her forehead, camphor at one nostril and am¬
monia at the other, while voices filled her
ears.
She was lying on the sofa. Madeline Aker

and a servant maid were bending over her with
alarmed faces.
"What in the matter?" gasped Philomel

\f M
8T } would like to know," exclaimed

Madeline, laughing and crying at once. "We
found you locked in the closet, in a dead faint.
\Y ill you please to mention ichy you went in
there?"

''hole night rushed back on Philomel.
Why did you go into that closet?" demanded

Madeline.
"To save my soul'" said Philomel Durant.
Of course the whole story came out. Made¬

line was amused. She was also perplexed. She
praised Philomel. She scolded her roundly.
"But to do such a mean thing as to looli at

the papers.why, Philo, I can't imagine it's
even being a temptation.to you."

I hiiomel looked at her out of the corners of
her eyes and shook her head wisely.

"I couldn't imagine it myself until I triad it "
said she. '

The girls went gayly down to breakfast. Mrs
Akers was already pouring the coffee. The
judge was late. He did not come to the table
for several minutes, and when at last he did
appear he seemed considerably disturbed in his
mind.
" Madeline," said he, rather sternly, " have

von been rummaging in my desk ? I left a long
list of questions in one of the pigeon-holes-
questions to be asked of you. Miss Philomel
to see if you're fit to serve in our fine new
library."
Philomel looked at Madeline. Madeline stared

back at Philomel.
" Why, father, I didn't 'rummage.* I haven't

been to your desk," said Madeline. "But I
knew the papers were there. You've overlooked
them, maybe."
^Tnt. tut," said the judge, testily. "I never

father'?' 1 g° and Me U 1 CaD flnd them'
"Nonsense! I've searched thoronghly Well

go, go. if you like, but don't intimate that your
aged parent is loosing his eyesight, miss "

Madeline rose. Philomel followed her The
two met Algeria Tibbets in the hall
"Oh, you were very good to stay, Algeria "

said Madeline, cordially. "Mother says you are
a real support."Then, hastily, she spoke of the missing ques¬
tions, and the three girls went together into
the "sanctum."
"Stand back, you two. It's only I who have

permission to 'rummage," aaid Madeline
laughingly. "There! What did I teU my bles^d
pa! Here's the paper," and the waved the big
sheet triumphantly.
"Pigeon-hole two from the end, your honorP

.he cried, dancing into the breakfast-room.

.T"WeH; bless my soul!" exclaimed the judge.
"I could have sworn before a Jury that I put
my hands on every square inch of that desk
Well, the old gentleman is breaking up " he
added, with his Jovial laugh, applying himself
JL ge beefsteak to give the Be to his words
The examination was to take place on the

next Tuesday. Philomel spent the interven¬
ing time in frantic efforts to learn a little more
of.something, no matter if it were mathemat¬
ics, or chemistry, or Browning, or Mother
Gooae. What she should b« asked she knew
not. Of one thing she was sore, and that was

of..,nW Akers being a very eccentric and
whimsical man. It was he who had made a
point of there being any examination at all;
and history related that he had once insisted
°n a stupid dolt of gardener reading Cowoer's
poem, 4.The Garden."
"To teach the Unto fellow how to rai* cu¬
cumbers," said the Judge.
Wh»t depth of knowledge, in any direction,£hL h# not ,r®1a e of assistant librarian?

A momenta, Philomel fonnd
herself obliged to persuade, repersnade, andpersuade again her mother that necessity com-

Mrs. £>orant[would sadly nmnl J

"Yes. I see. I see. Philo."
Bat the very next time the daughter had to

begin at the beginning, for her '-pretty lady"had returned to her one idea.
..What wou'.d my family hare said. Philo?"
Philomel almost lost patience, even with her

precious mother.
"You make me feel." the cried, "like Juliet

Montague, -she't waa' a Capulet.
*"A* in * vtult. in ancient r«c?pU<-l«.Where, for the* many hundred yran the bonesOf all my boned ancestors are pack'd"'
To which Mrs. Durant. with her puzzledlook, replied softly that she didn't know anyJuliet Montague, but that she was glad Philo¬

mel had an acquaintance who evidently cameof a ..genteel" family.
Tuesday dawned bright and propitious. Phil¬

omel was at the new librarv betimes. So were
Algeria Tibbeta and Nellie Gill. There, far
apart, lest there should be any communication
between the "victims." as Philomel laughinglydubbed herself and rivals, stood three chairs,
three tables, and three sheets of foolscap, from
which latter seemed to q'irf a long list of ques¬tions to be answered in writing."Who were the principal poets of the Augus-tin age'r"
That was question number one; and while

Philomel was racking her brains for the an¬
swer. question number two seemed to be try¬ing to stare her out of couutenance with a mul¬
titude of beady black eves:
"What do you consider the best method of

making a catalogue of books? *

Up from the bottom of the page questionnumber twenty asserted its claims:
"How would you deal with a crowd of per¬

sons making application for volumes at one
and the same time?"
"Oh." groaned Philomel, "I never thoughtanything about a catalogue; and as for questionnumber five. 'What reason can vou give for stip-Fosing that Shakespeare wrote his own plays?'know he did, and don't 'xujipose' anythingabout it."
Nellie Gill, in the further corner, was gazingdespairingly at the ceiling. As for Algeria, the

steady scratch of her pen was torture to Philo¬
mel's ears. She had known that Algeria was
clever about books, but she had never sus¬
pected her of having ready opinious concern¬
ing "catalogues" and clamoring "crowds."
By 12 o'clock at noon Algeria had finished her

work. Philomel, after a hastv lunch, plodded
«i until 4. As for hapless Nellie Gill, the jan¬itor. who came to shut up the building at 6
o'clock, found her bathed in tears, and still
wrestling vainly with question number ten.
while the rest" of the foolscap had as yetclaimed none of her attention.
Judgment was suspended for three days."I feel like a person standing on the scaffold,with the black cap over his eyes, waiting for

the drop to fall, said Philomel, dolefully."Madeline, the spry sound of Algeria's pen was
truly awful. Where do you suppose that girlgot "her superior brand of brains?
The "drop" fell at last.
"Nothing left of »» '" announced Philomel,

keeping a stiff upper lip, but inwardly feeling
as if her doll were truly "stuffed with saw¬
dust."
Algeria had come off with flying colors.Judge Akers declared that he couldn't have

done better himself. He had not supposedthat a seventeen years old girl could have such
sensible opinious ready and waiting to be called
for. So Algeria, in a n«w gown and a livelyred necktie, was installed assistant librarian, at
a salary of four hundred dollars a year.Has. however, not until the etid of the school
term, for both Philomel and Alegeria were to
graduate in a month's time. Philomel shook
hands with the victor, and gave h»r honest
though somewhat forced congratulations. Al¬
geria received them with due meekness, and
owned that some of the questions had been
"posers."
Philomel tried to absorb herself in her

studies. She would, at least, pass her school
examinations with honor. She remained after
hours, one afternoon, reviewing her Horace
until the waning light warned her that the sun
had gone down behind a tall factory opposite.That meant tea-time. Philomel rose hastilyand went down the aisle. As she passedAlgeria's desk her eyes fell by chance on a
book with a big ink splash on its cover.
"Oh. that's the Rer'ts English LiUn-atitre she

was studying so hard," thought Philomel. She
paused, and carelesslv took up the book. A
sheet of closely written paper fluttered from
between its leaves. Philomel was about to re¬
place it. when suddenly a written line disclosed
itself to her startled vision. In a tumult of
dread and surprise she glanced over the words.
She recognized, in Algeria's handwriting, every
one of the questions asked in that examination
for the library.
As if a curtain were suddenly uplifted dis¬

playing seen e after scene unsuspected before,Philomel's quick sense startled itself with its
otyn revelations. She remembered Madeline's
thanking Algeria lor remaining in the house.
The light flashing under this closet door; the
faint jingling Bound; the Judge's missing, so
unaccountably, the papers from his desk;Madeline and herself encountering Algeria in
the hall near the study door, and their after¬
ward immediately finding the questions so evi¬
dent in the pigeon-hole.
She might not be able to "swear before a

jury," but, in her own mind Philomel was sure
that Algeria had copied those questions. No
wonder that several days' meditation thereuponhad made her pen "sprv!"For a moment PhUomel was overwhelmed.
She stood as still as a stone, staring at the wit¬
nesses she held in her hand.
Then her own share in that night's doings

came across her, and her eyes filled with
tears.
"I know what the temptation was," she whis¬

pered, with a stifled sob. "I know, for I went
through it myself."
She stepped hastily to the teacher's desk, took

a match Irom its box, held it blazing to the be¬
traying paper, and through an open window the
charred remains doated pathetically upward,
as if to implore pardon at a higher than mor¬
tal tribunal. Then Philomel shut her lipstightly. To no mortal did she breathe a word
of what she knew. "Poor Algeria!" that was
the way that, in her own heart, she always¦poke of the assistant librarian.
Algeria would not have thanked her for that.

If any.one seemed on the wave of prosperity,that person was Miss Tibbeta Judge Akers
was never weary of lauding her cleverness to
the skies. Mrs. Akers invited her to her house,tifA to wait upon other guests. Many doors were
open to one whom the judge's family saw fit to
befriend. \In the meantime Philomel did her very best,and contrived to make both ends meet. She
was cheery and happy, but she kept an eye
open if a stray job should turn np. Concerninghopes of this sort she could speak no word to
her mother.
"Work? Oh, no, no. It is such a relief to

me that vou were providentially cut off from
that," said Mrs. Durant, piously. But then she
was never called upon to forego her Lubin's
soap or her silk stockings.
So it came to pans that Philomel turned more

and more to her two most sympathetic friends,Madeline Akers and John Elliot. They were
both wise, but John seemed even more reliable
than Madeline. John was heartily welcomed
at the shabby colonial house. Mrs. Durant
held out both hands to him. Philomel watched
for his coming. So that there was but one an¬
swer in her heart when, a year later, JohnElliot said:

"I did feel glad.forgive me!.when yourlibrary scheme failed. Let me take care of you,Philomel."
But there was something else to be said on

that subject. Philomel held her head veryhigh, and spoke with emphasis.
"I want you to be very sure, John, that I am

glad to have you take care of me, because I
love you utterly. Mot because I am afraid of
being poor. I can earn my own living even
now. The chance in the library is open again.Algeria Tibbets is going to marry that rich
Archibald Wright, who visited Judge Akers.
She gave up the aitnation yesterday. The
judge said: 'Will you take it, Philomel? It is
yours for a word.' So you understand that I
don't say 'yes' for lack of work?"
John Elliot, much edified, replied that he un¬

derstood perfectly.
So the old house had a fresh coat of paintand the sheds were propped up. And, although

many and many a neighbor was heartily glad,
no one felt "relieved" on Philomel's account
And Algeria? At last accounts she had fine

clothes, a large bouse, and a footman in livery.
She appeared to be "flourishing like a greenbay-tree."
But Philomel's tender heart aches whenever

¦he remembers Algeria. For, as it happens,she know* three facts concerning her former
schoolmate: First, that when so many culti¬
vated and agreeable people patronized the
little librarian. Algeria found it easy to become
ashamed of Lincoln Court and of the honest,
respectable, hardworking father and mother
who lived there. Secondly, it came by acci¬
dent to Philomel's knowledge that, from beingashamed to work in others, it was but a step to
despise and loathe work for one's self. Thirdly(and Pilomel's very soul cried oat with indig¬nation), when the chance came to Algeria to
turn her back on all labor, she was ready to
marry Archibald Wright for desire of his
money and from no love for himself.
"Oh, Algeria!" mused Philomel, mournfully,"from the night when yon pried into the

judge's desk yon have grown smaller andsmaller, and meaner ana meaner. Will it
never happen that yon will understand?"
In the mean time Philomel keeps her own

counsel. It is not for her to tell tales. Bat do
you wonder that, in her secret heart, the says,"Poor Algeria?".Mary & lieCobb fe Harper'tBaaar.

The Illinois house yesterday paMed the bill
to prevent fraud and deception in the manu¬
facture and m1« of dairy products.
.

HOME MATTERS.
SO** PRACTICAL StrftOESTION* ro* HAmCiL
¦OrSKKEFIERS. HINTS F> iR THE PINIXO-
ROOM. PASTR* AND KITCHEN.RECIPES WORTH
preserving.

For* Teaspoons are equal to one table¬
spoon.
Horse-radish, as a poultice, is recommended

for rheumatism.
LtiriM ( hair Seat* m*y be revived by

rubbing with egg-white, well beaten.
0*E Tablespooxfcl <well heaped) of granu¬

lated. coffee A, or beet brown sugar, equals
one ounce.
Cnusi Tocoh Beep mar be improved by

being ran through a sausage cutter and broiled
in cakes like pan sausage.
A Strip op Flannel or a napkin wrung ont

of hot water and applied round tbe neck of a
child that has croup will usuallv bring relief in
ten minutes.
Mattino Cas be Washed with strong salt

water and a clean cloth, and do it. if possible,
at midday, to insure quick drying, which pre¬vents discoloration.
Whites or Yelks op Eoos may be nsed with

whole eggs in any cake or other recipe calling
for eggs, counting two yelks or two white as
one egg.
Plaster op Paris Scattered in Cracks and

crevices and rubbed on shelves in cupboards,
closets, Ac., will drive away and prevent the
depredation of the little red ants, cockroaches,
and tends to keep away tiles and other lusecu.
By Ccttino a Loap op SroxaE Cake evenly in

two and spreading between a thick coating ol
mashed strawberries, covering the mhole with
a rich boiled custard, on top of which place a
few whole strawberries, a very nice and very
tempting looking dish may be made.
A Cement Said to be Capable of use where

resistance to the action of both water and heat
is required, is composed by mixing ordinary
glycerine with dry litharge, so as to constitute
a tough paste. For uniting the joints of steam
pipes ana other similar applications, this pre¬paration is said to be very satisfactory.
When Beates Eoos are to be Mixed with

hot milk, as in making gravies or custards, dip
the hot milk into the beaten eggs a spoonful at
a time, stirring well each time, until the eggs
are well thinned, then add both together; this
will prevent the eggs from curdling.
Good Home-made Crackers are thus made:

Three-fourths of a cup of butter. 1 pint of sour
milk. 3 teaspoonfuls of baking powder. Stir
all except the milk in with the flour; when
thoroughly mixed put the milk in. Be car.*ful
not to Knead too much, as there is danger of
their being too tough. Roll thin and bake in a

quick oven.
Most Goods to be Colored are dyed over

other colors. It is desirable to discharge as

much of the old color us possible. This may
be very well done by boiling in strong soap¬suds and rinsing as long as any color is dis-
charged. In nli eases goods must be clean or
dye w;!l not take evenly. And it is be»;t to wash
well with sqgp. soda, or borax. Binse perfectly
in clean water, then dye.
A Good Cire for Pimples Is: Bicarbonate

of soda. 36 grains; glycerine, 1 drachm
spermaceti ointment, 1 ounce. Rub on the
affected part if the face; let it remain a quar¬
ter of an hour, then with a soft cloth wipe ofl
all but a slight film. Be careful of your diet,
and avoid greasy food or any that yon have
discovert d will interfere with your digestion.
To Remove the Green that gathers on

bricks, pour over them boiling water in which
any vegetables, not greasy, have bten boiled.
Repeat for a few days, and preen will disappear.
For the red wash melt one ounce of glue in one

fallon water: while hot add alum size of egg,alf pound Venetian red, one pound Spanish
brown. Try it; if too light, add more red and
brown. If too dark, water.
Salad Dressing Without Oil..Boil three

eggs for twenty minutes, take out th«
yelks and rub them very line, add gradually
one tablespoonful of melted butter and three
tablespoontuls of thick, sweet cream. Hub un¬
til light and smooth; add half teaspooniul ol
salt, a dash of cayenne, and a qu.rter teaspoon-ful of mustard, mix. and add one uncooked
yelk, a teaspooniul of lemon juice and a tea-
spoonful of vinegar,
A Paper Holder..Take a broom handle

and saw it into a two-foot length and paint il
black. Into each end screw a medium-sized
picture knob and gild them. Suspend it bv
narrow i.-arlet ribbon, tying around the knob*
and fastening each end with a tasty bow. Hang
the papers over this. If liked, the whole maybe gilded or stained with any of the pretty
stains so popular now. using a shade of nbboii
that will form a pretty contrast, or a bras*
chain can be used instead of ribbon. This
makes a very pretty and unique holder, and
is so simple in construction that any woman
can make one.'
Strawberry Ice-Cream..One quart ol

cream, one quart of strawberries, one pint ol
sugar. Mash the sugar and berries togethet
and let them stand one or two hours. Add the
cream, rub through a strainer into the freezer,
and freeze. Or the cream can be half frozen
and then whole berries stirred in. Or the
cream and sugar may be frozen and drawn
with a spoon to the sides of the freezer, and
the space in the center filled with strawberries
and sugar, and these covered with the frozen
cream and left for an hour or more. When the
whole is turned out it will look very nice if the
base is garnished with strawberries. Raspberry
ice-cream may be made in the same way, using
a little less sugar.
Prcne Whip..One pound of best prunes,

whites of four eggs, two-thirds of a cup of fine
granulated sugar, one-half pint sweet cream,

juice of half a lemon. After the prunes are
well washed stew them till perfectly soft; add
sugar while cooking; when cold remove the
pits. Whip the whites of the eggs to a stiff
froth, adding prunes and lemon juice, whip all
together for ten or fifteen minutes, put into a

pudding dish and bake lor twenty minutes in a
moderate oven till a light brown. When very
cold serve with the cream, whipped light anil
slightly sweetened.
Raw Eoos por Invalids..Raw eggs are fre¬

quently ordered, as when they can be taken and
retained by a sick person they are extremely
nourishing, simply because the albumen not
having been hardened is the sooner digested.
Many, however, cannot take raw eggs as usu¬
ally given; that is, beaten up with milk or
wine. The following mode is a good one: the
appearance of the dish is so nice that an inva¬
lid will often be induced to try it. It is free
from oilint-ss and clean to the palate. Put the
yolk of an egg into a basin with a teaspoon! ul
of white sugar and a tablespoonful of orange or
lemon juice, and beat lightly together with a
fork. Put the white on a plate, add a pinch of
salt, and then, with a broad-bladed knife, beat
it to a stiff froth. Then as lightly as possible
mix all together in the basin, and as yghtlvtransfer it to a clean tumbler, which it will
nearly fill if properly made. This must not
stand in a warm place or it soon becomes liquid
and loses its snowy look.

Written for Thk Kyenixo Star.
Tbe Temptation.

A DREA1C

Like notes In summer ever of far-off bells;
Her voice did thrill; yet sweeter, and more

strong.
In varying cadence. Memory for long
Would bold their echu. Like the fitful knells.

Of Joys called back.deep buried In dead years.
Now, weaving with her hair and eyes, strange

spells-
Long glitt'ring curls, and eyes like ocean swells-

She said: "Thou wilt with me know naught of
tears;

Come, kiss my lips; am 1 not all that's fair?"
Half drunken from her grace, with laboring

breath,
I turned my gase aside. Lo! standing there.

Cold, pitiless, and harsh, I saw pale Death.
He placed his wasted fingers on her hair.
And sighed. In tones like wintry reeds."Be¬

ware!"
R. J. McElhinnet.

Authors' Full Names.
From Literary Gossip.
Bayard Taylor's first name was James; only a

few others than Wilkie Collins' intimate friends
know that his name is really William Wilkie
Collins, and Austin Dobeon was Henry Austin
Dobson before he took np literature, and Ed¬
mund William Gosse is to-day known to the
world only by the first and last names. "Henry
R. Haggard" sounds strange to thousands of
ears who know "Rider Haggard." Brander
Matthews was christened James Brander Mat¬
thews, and Dufileld Osborne is in reality
Samuel Duffield Osborne. Lawrence Huttoa
is a contraction of James Lawrence Hutton,
and Howard Seeley is Edward Howard Beeley.
jr. Frank Stockton is reallr Francis Richard
Stockton, while Joaquin Miller is a corruption
of 6incinnatus Hiner Miller.

Preoto ! ClADtl I Gray and faded beards made
to assume their original color by applying Buck¬
ingham's Dye for the Whiskers. It aevsr tails to
satisfy.
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o O0. 6 tHi, 0:30. 7 40.7 45 h 0O. IO i l, U> lo.ni11 oOp.m. #tuaday»«i .0.7 l>. ». 1">. I" SO(4r» minute*) a m. IS :.0. 1 4.' '4.» luluuWl S 1KL4 1 .V 5 OO. t> 30, 7 «0.7 4...-.> vHl. 10 >.«. 10 lu and11 00 p.mFor AiinapoUa, «-40w4 ft 30 a m . IS 10- 4 S\and 0 .<0 p.m. t>n sun.Uym. h 30 » ni .4 .» f na.Iy*ve tuuvllLt 4t'. * H7 a.wi , IS Ob. S .*0. >"4B l.> p.m. »imdav«, K :t7 am. 4 lOptnFor Station* on the Mftro|H»liUii Branch, ttt 4%(10 :io . in.. |1 15 i in lor nnr* ipel >utivu« oniyi110:30 ft in , *4 30 anil *.*» .HO |« ni.For Kock\ille and way atatiotifl t4 35 r >nFor Oaith* rduinr and intermediate pointa. *9 00 a.b.UC 3*. V) 35. ? 11:-o i in.For Boyd'a and intermediate atatioua, ?? OOp.m^510 00 n.m.
Ohun h train leave* Waabinrton on Snnday at 1 1.1r in . atopi'H¦* *t a!i utatio? « u Metros lit»u BranclLFor Fn-dernk. 4.V *10 30 a m., t3 00. M Ik) p.m Simdaya. 1715 p.mFor Uairer*to*n, *10 30am. and t5 rtop m.Trains arrive from Chicago dail> 11 4.» a.m. and4 0.) p.m.; Irom Ourinnati and >t 1> ui»» «lail> 3 r»0a m. and 1 p.m.; trum Ilit»«l»urw 7 IO a in . and6:50 pja lailv.
NEW VOKK AND PHILAI>r11 HIA MHSIOX.ForNew\ork, Tr»--.t n. ht-.-I \ al»* .li. V.J *4 fb ' 1 (Hia II foao4.10 :U> v in. Hufitt l'arl.T < «»r* «n -ii dm\ tral a.Sleepuiftr <"ar un the IO :ti» p in. <<\>* u »t «? Ocrni1h«'4 'iopm. train dim not »U |< at 1 iiraltth «>rNemark
For Philadelphia, Nemark. ilmmirton Cluster,#4 AM).th :i0.-ix* 00a ill .-J :*.. -4 Ju. .; o0and *10 JO p.m.
For intermediate |vlnta Y»eta«-«!i r^altimore andPhilari* I. k *.» 10a.m * and'I rnina leave New \ -rk *s 30.? 11 »h» am_ *1 JO, *V M), #.i lj, v. OO p m. and.l'J.OO mirhr.
Traiua l»'ave Philadelphia for Waehinft« n. *4 10l.8:15, Ml 10 a.m, tl S5, *4 15, V> 05. 4.» and.7 :tO p.m.
For Atlantic Oltr *4 00 a m and *1 00 m.For Lonir Brant h and Ocetn <>rov» tl*J <H) in.tKxcei t Sunday *Iiaily. {surdaj onl>.Bairirife called for aiul cV«« k* I ir« hotela andreaidem ea by t'nion Tranafer Co is left atticket othoaa, 611* and III M Ifiiii^ ivania *\. nu« .ndat l>e|H»t CHAS. O. 8CI JuL. Gen. 1'aaa A|f't
| Hi. GKLAT
X PENNSYLVANIA ROfTFTO THE NuL 11. Wtsi AM* sol TnWFSTDOl'BLE T. ACfc Sl'L* M»il» M l \H<V81LLL UAII.S. M KHNU 1(1 \ I 1 Ol* 1 I'M! NT.IN KKFI C I ... 131H, IkkKTRAINS LLA\ K ^ | STATION,COKNLR OF MX AH A.M»U >1 KLL IS. A8 lOLrLOU8:
For I*ittn»urir and the W*L Chlraro limited Eipn-aaof Pullman VectiUul'tlCaraat \* 50 a.n..daily FaatLine, 9.50 a.m. daily to Cincinnati and st. Louia,with ^le« pine ( nrs !r«»m i'itt»l ury to < inriunatl,and Harnsbiijv to *t Ix>uih. daily. en*»*pt Sat unlay,to ChioayM, witli Slt*4»pm»r Car Altooia to < hi<-a«ro.^entern Lxi r»at 7 I' p.m daily, aitl<*ar» WaHhiuktou to Chicago and M. Ix>uia.«x>n-tiectiur diiil> ut flarri-biirv withtl r uirh M«.«for Louixvilieand M . .yina. I*a ifti i i|>h»*.l(i 0C

p m. daily, tor Pit »niiw and tiie Wo»it. withthrough lueeier U» l it.«»burK. *nd I^ttsbunr tcChicago.
For Kme, ranandatr^ia. P.«M heater and Ni^#ara ! aliadaily, eieept sur 4m\ . 8:10 a.m.

BALI 1 Moi:I. A\I» ltMoVlAC RAILROADFor Erie. Canandal«ma a;.d Koiii dail> for Hnf«fal«> and *¦ la^rara daily,e\. <?it s..ti.rd:iy. It <«0 pm.. a ith Sleeping t ai U ^ahimcton t. !C -« ii« *terFor \N J hftiimi .. rt. L«»t k l!aveu and Eiuura ai H 50 a.m daily, except undits.
FOK l'HlI.Al»!.L. iilA, Ni WTORK ANDTlfF F.A«TL7:-0, 9:U0, 11 :tKI ai.d 11 4" i n . J *..». 4 U\10 OOandll *.*0 p.m. O® Sunday hi, 11 4««a.

Ui., i! ."»0. 4 IO. lo oo and II 0'»| in l.iinit'dI i| r»*««of 1 ulliiiMii \ :irU> t*»r>,! 4«»am miljre\t ept SunUa>. and Ii 45 pm daii>. aith i n.iufCar.
FOR PHILADELPHIA ON IT.Fast Fxpre kN:10 a.n. w 1. najs a 8 IO p. m,daily. Lapresa «10 p. at. daily. AccoOft. 6 p in.daily.

For BohUid. aithont rh-fr#', 2 50 p. m. overy day.For Brooklyn. N. Y., '1 11 .:¦... i^rli > «. -i.* .«t atJerae} City with bnat^wf Bno'.lyn \un« m aft «rd-in» ai.'-ct tr> nal»-r t Fult««n t, a\o; i.iifdoublef-; ri N«*a \ork dt)For Atl.. tic fit j 1 I OO at; ill 4<» a. in. week daya.For Baltimore. «*. :i*», 7 I, H 1« . :? o»i u 4<». i* .*MV11 (Mi. ami i 1 40 a. i.i, 1J o5, J 1 (), ._ ."»o 4."».4 .IO. 4 *rO. 4 40. 7 4«», s lu. I«. OtJL andII 20 p. ;n. On su .:»y. \* .>. si ".o. 11-40
a. IT-. 2 1 o V .O, :i 44 .10, O.OO. 7 :40, 8 IO.10 0. and 11 .'O p. :n.

ForPri^t h Creek Line, 7 :20 a.m and 4 40 pm. dai'y,envpt 8unda>
For A::ii»P"1im, 7 :20 and 9K)0 a m., 12 05, 4 20 a* IG OO imu. daily, except sunda> sundayis 05

n 111., 4 :10 p.m.
ALWMHUA \Nl> FREDEricKsXMT.ti RAIL¬WAY. AND ALA XANI'hl A ANA# W A>lilN<iiO*RAILWAY.

i\ efft:< t may 12.1^ o.For Alexandria, 4 << :i». 7 4"». s 4o.f i."« 10:57
a.m.. 12 04 n<»on. *. 4 25.4 « 01. t» 21,8.02, 10:<>5 id 11 :j, j».- on Sc. .lay at 4 'M),7 :45, 9:4o, 10 57 a.m., 2:35,6:01,8.02 and lU .o5
p in.

Acc«»inmodation for Quautioo, « 4.» a m. and 4 55 p.m.we#»k daya 7:45 a.m. huiiduv-
For lliohn. nd and t ie > »iitli. 4 :>«'. I o ."#7 a. ul uaiiy.and t; 21 p. m daily. . xc« j t sumuy.Train*le^ve Alexandria fo v. ;--li !..-t- . (1 05, 7 o."»,8.(Hi, 9:10, 10:15,11 »c,. m . 1 J. :t *.. :< 11>,5 10. 7 05. b tKI. fa o. 10 At, . ud 11 05 r. m.On Sundav at 1*10 and 11 «i7 a m . v tHi. .> lu,7 Oft, 8 :. HI. i* :20, and 10 :; :p :n.Tickets and infonnation at tin ofti e. nnrtheaat <v>r-
ner <1l^th a avenn«. and
at the atati«>n. where or lev a:. * lift ior tl.ecbeckiu^r ol ba^^a^e to deaiinaiion trr m hotela andresidence®.
CHA8. E. PI'GH, 1. R. WOOD,cieii^i-ai MaiuMrrr. General p.»-«» 1 A#rent.
¥>111>5oVi AIR L1MJL hcheuule in '-fKct >Tay 12. 1 8«H.8:30m m l.w«r 'i«m.- m. «. ..y tor Warren-ton. i*t»rdo isvi,le. Ciiat t*.c«\ille, I.\ m bunr, and
KtatJoni between Alexannr.- and L> T:< i.l«uri'. 1 aroke.Bri^ti.L. Knoxville. Cunt * c. :¦.: u Men phln. Pull-
mail Sleeper Waj*.'.i*i>rton u» vlt .j m*.11 24 a.m.- Faat n ui dai \ t ret CKar-lottearille,Oor(i«*iia\. Ie, Sta i.-cl- a: . h » «l(».i:oRoute. A.ynfhbuiv, i.iK-k> douut. i»"i\ 1. . and t*-
tions between L> nchbur*r and Danvili*. Green-b ro',Khheirli , Aabeviile. Cliar'.t.tte, Colmni'ia. AiuAtlanta. Bir 1: bam. N-w (.: 1 a,Texaa and t alilornia. Pvllu aj M.« i«er New Y01 it toAtlanta, |>ari«T t;»rw \tlanta t-» HonUtruerf. I n aSleej^rs MonUr men t«. New Orleans. * 11II1 anSleeper Green^lKjn." to Coluin: ta and Pn.l-
man siee|»ei» Washiiiiftou to Cincinnali via C. ai.d O.Route.
2:35 p. m .Daily, except SutvV y, for Manawaaa,Strasbur* and intonnediate .?at;o..a.
7:25 p. in .Daily via Lynchburgr. Briatol and <*hat-tano<»Ka. llillman Ve»tl>ule SI-e^ r* Washington toMemi'hifi, couuiM-tiuir thence t*>r ail Arkansas iK>inta;alt«o Waaiftington to New (Irloaua.
54 40 p. m .^eaieiu Exi reaa. daily for >Tananaaa,Cliarlotteaville, Staunton. L^ii^ville,cin«*:m ..ti. A* il-

man Vestibule train ^a-hinirfon to Cim iunati with aPullman sleei<er forLouifV.be.
11 00 p. 111.South* ru K rea- dailr for Lynel.bnrw,Danxillc, Lab U-'h. AsheviJe, Charl-tte. < oiumtna,Aumiata, Atlanta. Moi N a Orleans, i« xaa,and California. Pullman \ < i*lO>r.b'« ar aahiiu':* 1 toNew Orleans via At .aula »na Moi.ia-omeiy I'ui.man

Siecj»er \Naohimrton to Birmingham, Ala., via Atlantaai.d Gecr^na Pari hi- Rana^>
Irani* on Waahinvtou a.id Ohiodiviaion lenv* Wayb¬ill irton 9:OO a.m. dailx except Mmday. and 4 4> p ui.daily. arrive Round Hill 11: >0 a.m. and 7 20 p lu

reiunnn*r leave Round Hill t> 05 a.m. dail> and 1 M0
p.m. daily except bunda>, aru\ui* MaoUi.^tun h 30
am. and 3:58 p.m.
Throuah trauia from the South via Charlotte, Dan-?ille and LyncLbur* arrive in Uaauin^ton fj.53 aiu.and 7:13 p iu. ; %*ia Last Tenin.>-»*., B: -tol and Lynch-*burx at 8:03 a.m. and* 1( 40 p.m.; via i ue*apt-afceand Ohio route and Charlot t»-»vi He at 2:35 p.m and7 13 p.m. and 0:53 a.m. btraaburir local at 10 16

a.m.
Ticketa. aleeplnr-car reaenration and informationfuruiahed, and UurkTa^re checked at ottce, 1300 Penn-aylvania avenue, and at llutaentrer station. Pennaylva-nia Railroad, 0th and B atreeta.
myll JAS. L 1 AYLOR, Gen Paaa. A*rent

POTOMAC RIVER BOATB.
"^JOCXT VISION.
K>«amr W W CORCOka.N. r»rt. L. L lotre,<th .» wharf daily <t-xrt-|>t 6nmla\ for Mount \ »ruou.leaviutf at 10 a iu.. rpartiinr Kuiiimr >u m*.ut 3 ;iUii.

u»- Fare, rouaj-trip, tl, lucludiun .Uh.imiuu to
hrrum.a» ana tuaii»ioii.
_ MAKSHALL ball.Steamer WW. COROOKAX lr.To. 7tb rt wharf dallyfor MarxUall Hull, leaving at lo a.m., n«tjLit «i>u-

Uitrtou about 3 ;30 pJu.
(.undajn-two t riL>.<.l«avinff at 10 30 a ui. and 2 30

p m.. ivarh !i(f Waahinrton at S aud7:30pm. lare.
nuiid-tnp. Sac. my 17

Dailt Norfolk Lt^ _iISE.
OLD Pol SI am. U1K80CTIT

Steamer Lady of the Lake, fruiu 0tb-.t » barf.day. Thursday, and Kuuday, S p.m. Ktraiurr Uw.
Layry, 7th-.t wharf. liouda\. Aedut«da), and 1 riday,5 p.m. Steamer Leary *to|. at hint-) Poait tan,.150. Lake, Tel. calL M; Laary. 745-3. m> 17
CTEAHEK MATTANO. HAVING bt I N KI HI ILT,t? leave* 7th-.trr.-t wharf on hlM>A\N llUt*
liAi S, and THLKMlAlK. at 7 a. m., for K.i.mat river
landiura. aa far u M.tti creek. Uribd.-r'. wharf,
huudaya down and Uedneeday. ui brent', and
t'lmj*1 Point. XLuratlay* down and Monday, and »«d-

E. L. T0L80S, Air^nt. 7th at. wharf.
my4-3m JXO. MriiAHLt AaM, Alexandria. Va

pOTOMAC TBAShPOKTAXIOK U.NK.

For Baltimore and Elver Landinr*. Pteamer Sna,
Capt (ieoirheiran. leavw btei>heUM>n', Wharf every
Sunday at 4o'clock p. in. tor fartheriniormauoa
apply to

GTETHEKSOK k BBO.
mhb-6m 7tkat. wharf

yuk POTOMAC KIViiK LA.NUl-Nt.s
C HEW IKOS 81EAMFU "V> AKEFIELD"
Leave. 7thstreet whan on MoNDAIh. THl l.MIAVR
and 8ATTTKDAV8 at 7 a ni. Uatunun* TVEsIm VR.
PhlDAYS and Kl'NDAlb p. wi. U.u.hlurat Rj»«
Landing* aif.ru Nulum Creek, V a . Ht Clemen t» bay
and Leonardtown, Md r<.nneotj with B and O R. h a*
fthe|>herd* See m bedtdr JOHN B. PADukTT. A*t.
a W. B1CLKY. Maaacar. taUS .

DRY GOODS.
New Spring Goods.
Jnat received another .hii<cent of Wew Bpt-lmrOoo4«

compnainit Wool and bilk l»ti nettan. Prei.. Ii lutteeiMk
Scotch liiiiKhama. Voui combiuatiou Hmtinin and
China Sllka. akia full line ot Linen bbeeUnraTVUlow
Linen.. Danuuik 7 able Aiotl aand Na|.kln. to auktrh.
Table taeniae It. all rrudea. KawUtcUd f lair Ftheetfandl'.llow Uaea. Daaa-aai Mad Buck Towela. baik aud
Li»le Uoae ui (Mi Vel1.ty.
f20-3aa LOOK BBO. * CO.. 132D T at.

GENTLKilEVS GOODS.
hTd. Ba«u

IMPORTER AKDTAtLOm,
Baa the boaor to taform yea that hii NEW OOOMBit* jnat amved.Mx. BaLK penuoally tto all nwaata nttlitutaiibiMkMK

Ull KXKSTLVAXIA ATT.
aaklT «aMwkM,Ba


